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of a huge tamarind-tree. We followed his
example and also dismounted, not being at all
sorry for half-an-hour's rest in the shade as the
sun was terrifically hot, and, this being our first
ride for some time past, we were not in as hard
condition as desirable.

The jungle hereabouts was very grand with
the number of big tamarinds and peepul-trees,
large mimosas and clumps of bamboo, but never
shall I forget the heat of that ride. The men
entrusted with the work had marked out such a
roundabout road that, after two hours, we struck
the railway again only eight or nine miles from
the place where we had left our train, whereas
we must have ridden a good fourteen miles. This
T^as annoying; however, there was nothing for
it but to continue our ride on our now somewhat
jaded steeds, and, after another short halt or t
we were much relieved, to get the first glimpse j
the camp pitched under a huge mango tope. Tit
tope, or grove, consisted of from twelve to fifU
giant trees, which, from their size and the amo;